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"It is your betrothal," he said. "You are not pledged to
the dead but to yourselves. Your own vision must con
firm it."

' He lifted his hand to Julie's face and felt it, like a blind
man. uYou are crying. ... I shall not see your face again
It is strange, I hope that I may forget your face before
I die. . . . Now, leave me. Call no one. Say that I am
asleep."

She would have kissed him, but when he felt her touch
upon his shoulders, he said: "Leave me. I wish to forget
even your kiss. ... I wish to be alone."

When they were far from him, he asked:

uAm I alone?" And after a long interval, he said: "Mv
Julie.../' f                 ^              m                 , J

She did not stir, nor Lewis at her side.

And he cried aloud and said in his own language: "Into
thy hands, I commend my spirit*" and when he had
spoken thus, he gave up the ghost.